MARGARET IN STAFFORDSHIRE

the chapels were better at bringing people together
than the Establishment to which my cousins be-
longed. Their chief outlet to the wider world lay
therefore through the acquaintances they had formed
at school, and through two much less prosperous
families of relations who lived at Longton and Han-
ley. A number of gossiping friendships with old
schoolmates were "kept up," and my cousins would
"spend the afternoon" or even spend the day with
these; such occasions led to other encounters and
interlaced with the furtive correspondences and
snatched meetings that formed the emotional thread
of their lives. When the billiard-table had been new,
my uncle had taken to asking in a few approved
friends for an occasional game, but mostly the billiard-
room was for glory and the girls. Both of them
played very well. They never, so far as I know,
dined out, and when at last after bitter domestic con-
flicts they began to go to dances, they went with the
quavering connivance of my aunt, and changed into
ball frocks at friends' houses on the way. There was
a tennis club that formed a convenient afternoon
rendezvous, and I recall that in the period of my
earlier visits the young bloods of the district found
much satisfaction in taking girls for drives in dog-
carts and suchlike high-wheeled vehicles, a disposi-
tion that died in tangled tandems at the apparition
of motor-cars.

My aunt and uncle had conceived no plans in life
for their daughters at all. In the undifferentiated
industrial community from which they had sprung,
girls got married somehow, and it did not occur to
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